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R. POT an WTR comic writer 
and poet, was the fon of a clergyman : 1 8 
Ireland, and born at Londonderry in tbe 

year 1678: There he received the rudiments of = 
education, and difcovered'a genius early devoted 8 —_— 

the Muſes. When he- was very young, he . 
ſpecimens of his poetry; and diſcovered: a. es _— 


4 of thinking, and turn of expreſſion,” much beyond "= I a 
his years. His parents, having 2 numerous iſſue, 
could beſtow - on him no other fortune than a li 
deral and polite education: therefore, when he was. - 
qualified for the univerſity, he was ſent to Trinitx 
College in Dublin. This was in the year 16945 _ 
He made great progreſs in his ſtudies, and a. 
quired a conſiderable reputation: but his gay and 
volatile diſpoſition could not long reliſh the gravitx 
anion of a college-life ; and therefore, foon ll 
quitting it, he betook himſelf to the diverſions ß 
the ſtage, and got admitted into the company of . . 
the Dublin theatre. He had the advantage of a =. 
good perſon, and was well received as an ator, 
though his voice was ſomewhat weak: for which _* 
he was reſolved to continue on the ſtage, till fome- ** 8 
thing better ſhould offer. But his reſolution was 
foon broken by an accident, whereby he was near 1 
; turning a feigned tragedy into a real one: for be- = 


ing to play the part of Guyomar, who kills Vaſ- 
quez, in Mr. Dryden's Indian: Emperor, and for- 
petting, to. exchange his ſword for. a.foil, in the en- 
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_ 8 he wounded his brother * hs G 


repreſented Vaſquez, very dangerouſly ; and tho? 
the wound did not prove mortal, yet Mr, Farquhar 


was fo/ſhock'd at it, that he determined never to 


* 


appear on the ſtage any more. 


Soon after this, Mr. Farquhar, who had now no 
de to remain at Dublin, went to London. 
Alfter his Arrival there, which was in the Vear 1696, 
the celebrated actor and his Friend Mr. Wilks, 

Ccaeaſed not to ſollicit him, till he had prevailed 


with him to write a Play. Wilks, knowing his 
humour and abilities, aſſured him, that he was con- 
ſidered by all in a much higher light than he had 
yet ſhewn himſelf in; and that he was much fitter 
to furniſh compoſitions for the ſtage, than to echo 
thoſe of other poets upon it: but he was more 


{ubſtantially invited by a genteel accominodation, : 
which ſuffered. him to exerciſe his genius at his lei- 


- ſure ; for the earl of Orrery, who was a patron 
as well as maſter of letters, conferred a lieutenant's 


commiſſion upon him in his own regiment in Ire- 


land, which Mr. Farquhar held ſeveral years, and 


behaved himſelf well as an officer, giving ſeveral. 
proofs both of courage and conduct. In the year 


1698, his firſt comedy, called Love and a Bottle, 
appeared upan the ſtage; and for its ſprightly 
dialogue and buſy ſcenes was well received by the 
audience, tho? Wilks had no part in it. It may 
not be amiſs to remember, that the year after the 
celebrated Mrs. Oldfield was, partly upon his judg- 
ment and recommendation, admitted on the thea- 
tre; ſhe being then ſixteen years of age. 

In the beginning of the year 1700, he brought 
his Conſtant Couple, or, Trip to the Jubilee, upon the 


ſtage, it being then a jubilee year at Rome, when 
popiſh 


- 


po ge of all country made their ripe 5 


the: 33 


a Ty buy pardons a inkets for 


ENCE 


airy A 95 ſo ſuited to Wilks's talents, e 
animated by his geſture and. vivacity of ſpirit, the 
the player gained an as much repatarion/as be 
poet. Towards the latter end of this year, we meet 
with Mr, Farquhar in Holland, probably upon His 
military duty: from whence he has en a very 
facetious deſcription of thoſe places and people; in | 
two of his letters dated from the Brill and from 
Leyden. And in a third, dated from the Hague, 
he very humorouſly relates how merry he'was = 
at a treat made by the earl of Weltmotland, white - 
not only himſelf, Hut king William, and others of 
his ſubjects, Were detained there by a violent ——— 
There is alſo among his poems, an ingenious copy 


of verſes to his miſtreſs upon the ſame ſubjett ; * N 


which miſtreſs is ſuppoſed to have been Mrs Old- 
field: for that lady was often heard to ſpeak after? 
wards of many agreeable hours ſhe” had ſpent EY 
captain Farquhar's company. In the beginning of 
1701, he was a ſpectator, if not a mourner, at M. 
Dryden's funeral; but the deſcription he has mads 
of it in one of his letters is not muck calculated to. 
inſpire ſorro . 


Mr. Farqu har, ke by! hs prodigious the. .. 


ceſs of his aſt play, made a continvationof it in me 
fame year 1701, in his comedy called Sir Harry 
Wildair, or, The Sequel of the Trip to the Jubilee + : 
in which Mrs. Oldfield received as much reputation, 
and was as greatly admired in her part, as Wilks 
was in his. In 1702, he publiſhed his Miſcellanies, 
or, Collection of Poems, Leners, and Elſays, Which 
r 


N ne! 


their ſouls and: Bodies. FI the ew 5 
of Sir HAT: l our author drew ſo. gay and 15 . 
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contain a variety of hamorous and pleaſant ſallies 
df fancy. It is ſaid, that ſome of the letters were 
pPuüͤbliſhed from copies returned him, at the requeſt 
. of Mrs. Oldfield, There is at the end of them an 
e, which is called, 4 Diſcourſe upon Comedy, in 
reference to the Engliſh Stage. There is one among 
the letters, which he calls The Pifture, containing 
a deſcription and character of himſelf, which be- 
gins thus: My out/ide is neither better nor worſe 
than my Creator made it, ind the piece being made 
_ by fo great an Artiſt, *twere preſumption to ſay there 
were many ſtrokes amiſs. I have a body qualified to 
anſwer all the ends of its creation, and that's fuffi- 
cient. As to the mind, which in moſt men wears as 
many ohanges as ther body, ſo in me tis generally 
Fa Penn, in black. In port, my con. 
Futon us very ſplenetic and very amorous ; both 
|  _ which endeavour to hide, left: the former ſhould of- 
end others, and the latter incommods myſelf : and 
h reafap is fo vigilant in reſtraining theſe two fail- 
_ ings, that I am taken for an-eafy-naturedman by my 
ouun ſex, and an ill-natured clown byyours.—T have 
very little eftate, but what lies under the circum- 
ference of my hat; and ſhould I by misfortune come 
77 loſe my head, I ſhould not be worth a groat. But 
* T ought to thank Providence, that I can by three 
hours fludy live one-and-twenty, with ſatigfaction 
to myſelf ; and contribute to the maintenance of more 
families, than ſome who have thouſands a year, 
This, though not all, is enough for a ſpecimen. |, 
la the year 1703, came out another diverting 
comedy of his, called The Inconſtant, or, The Way 
to win him: but now plain Engliſh productions, 
with nothing but good ſenſe, natural humour, and 


Wit to recommend them, began to give 1 to 
| 1 talian 


tion, awakened no generous paſſion, nor filled the: 
brealt with: any thing great and manly : and there-. 
fore this comedy was received more coldly than the 
former, tho? not at all inferior to them in merit. 
Mr. Farquhar was married this year, and, as was: 
at firſt reported, to a great fortune; Which indeed; 
he expected, but was miſerably diſappointed. The 


lady had fallen in love with him, and ſo violent was 
her paſhon, that ſhe reſolved” to have him at any 
rate; and as ſhe knew he was too much difipated 
in life to fall in love, or to think of matrimony, un- 
leſs advantage was annexed to it, ſhe firſt cauſed a 


report to be ſpread of her being a great fortune, and: 
then had him given to underſtand, that ſhe was in 
lore with him. Farquhar married her; and what 


is pretty extraordinary, though he found himſelf 


deceived, his circumſtances. embarraſſed, and his: 
family increaſing, he never upbraided her for the: 
cheat, but behaved to her with all the delicacy and: 
tenderneſs of an indulgent huſbagd. _ 

Very early in the year 1704, a farce called The 


Stage - Coach, in the compoſition of which he was 


jointly concerned with another, made its firſt ap- 
pearance, and was well received. His next comedy, 


named The Twin - Rivali, Was 8 lay'd in 1705. In 
le 


1706 was ; aCted his comedy, d The Recruiting 
Officer. He dedicated it to all friends round the 
Wrekin, a noted hill near Shrewſbury, 1 where he had 
been to recruit for his company; and wheke, from 
his obſeryations on country life, t "manner that 
ſerjeants inveigle clowns to inliſt, and the behaviour 
of the officers towards the milk-maids and country 
Laach whom. FEY FOR Oe of Shanching, he 

collefte$ 


Mr. Kane Fan Gn R. is” 
Italian and French operas ; the airy entertainments 
of dancing and linging, Which conveyed no. inſtruc- 


1 5 
ag 


5 Some Mien 2 

5 collected matter ſufficient to build a comed YR" 
in which he was ſo ſucceſsful, that even HOW that 
comedy fails not to bring. full houſes. His aft | 
comedy was The Beaux's Stratagem, of Which be 
did not live to enjoy the full ſucceſs. He was un- 
happily oppreſſed with ſome debts; and this obliged 
him to make application to a certain courtier, who 
had formerly given him many profeſſions of friend- 
_ſhip. His pretended patron adviſed him to convert 
his commiſſion into the money he wanted, and 
-pledged his honour, that in a ſhort time he would 
provide him another, This circumſtance appearing 
favourable, and unable to bear the thoughts of 
Want, he fold his commiſſion: but when he re- 
newed his application, and repreſented his diſtreſſed | 
ſituation, his noble patron had forgot his promiſe, 
or rather perhaps had never reſolved to fulfil it. 
This diſtracting diſappointment ſo prey'd upon our 
author, that it Ear him off this worldly theatre, 
- While his laſt play was acting in the height of its 
ſucceſs, at that of Drury-lane. His death happened 
in-1707, before he was 30 years of age. His friend 
Mr. Wilks was very kind to his two daughters, and 
propoſed to his brother managers, who readily 
came into it, to give each of them a benefit, to yur 

| them out to mantua- makers. 

The author of the Muſes Mercury, or r Monthly 
Miſcellany, for May 1707, has the following paſ- 
ſage. All that love comedy will be ſorry to hear of 

be death U Mr. Farquhar, whoſe two laſt plays had 

=_— - : ſomething. in them truly bumorous and diverting. 
dy It is true, the critics will not 22 any part 
Tem tobe regular: but Mr, Fargubar” had a genius 
for comedy, ¶ which one may Jay, that it was rather 


above rules than below them. His condut?, though 
mar 


ft 
iS 


| : -. : 
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Mr. Gronon FANG RAR. 2 
not artful, was ſurpriſing ; his charafters,. = 1 ; = = 
nat great, were juſt; his humour, though low, 4. 5 


verting; his dialogue, though looſe and incorrett,, Ts 
gay and agreeable ; and bis wit, though not 7 cd, FS 
abundant, pleaſant. In ſhort his plays have, upon > 
the whole, a certain air of novelty and mirth, every 
time they are repreſented ; and fuch as lave to laugh 
at the theatre will probably miſs him more than they 
now imagine. He ſeems to have been a man of 
genius, rather ſprightly than great, rather flowery 
than ſolid. His comedies are diverting, becauſe his 
charaQters are natural, and ſuch. as we frequently _ 
meet with; but he has uſed no art in drawin 
them, nor does there appear any force of thinking, 
or deep penetration into nature, in any of his per- 
formances ; but rather a ſuperficial view, pleaſant 
enough to the eye, tho” capable of leaviog no great 1 
impreſſion on the mind. He had, it muſt be al- | [4 | 
lowed a lively imagination ; but” then it was not | Aj 
capable of any great compaſs. He had wit too; 
but it was of ſuch a kind, that it rather loſt than 
gained by being dwelt upon: and it is. certainly 
true, that his comedies in general owe their ſucceſs: 
as much to the player as to any thing intrinſically 
excellent in themſelves. _ 

However, if the fale of books be any proof of | 
their merit, there is reaſon enough to think well of- 
Mr. Farquhar; for the eighth edition of his works, 
containing all his poems, eſſays, and comedies, pub- | 
liſhed in his life-time, was. printed in London, in in 2 
vols, 12mo, in the year 1742. e "0 | 


RU RREFDO Reo or 


GT 
8 


\ 


> 0 reuſ, ks 0) » MH 2, w fac 


Ng % 


„ 


. 1, 
cx « a 
* l 
” = A x 4 N - 

* * 4 : 

; Am " 4 
: N * 
* * ö 
” . of : 
* £ a 
: — 
* CY 
* 


hes AE. HE CR. Ho 


* . Y 


-— 


— 0 5 1 oe 
«x J 1 5 Wor” 
3 E 


$25 CM te _— N ©: DB 


# 


SY 


, +? 3 
o % 2 
' * * 1 * . 
8 : 4 4 0 


5 Dranati P 


MEN. 


Mich, the old Uncle and Guardian to b Jabel. 
Nicodemus Somebody, a Country Squire. 
Baſil, a Captain, in Love with Jabella. 
 Fetth, Servant to Baſil. 

Maca bone, an Iriſhman. 

Tom Folt, the Stage-Coachman. f 
Landlord of the Houſe, Kar: 


oO ME N. 
Jabella, Niece to Micher, in Love with Ba/il. 
4 Dolly, Maid in the Houſe. . 

Fi Oſtler, and other Gueſts in the Houſe. 


$ 0 EN E 4 an Inn on the Read between Cheſter 
and London. 


15 CENE an Inn. as 
Enter Fetch, with Cloak-Bog and Pi Hole.” 


ERE, Houſe | where are ye all? Now 
| weave ſupt, Ill ſee if my Maſter's Bed 
| be ready.— Tam, John, Robin, where 

a Plague are ye * All deaf? No Attendance in 

theſe Country Inns? This is worſe than the 
Roſe. Tavern after Play, the Sun Tavern after 
Change, or the Devil Tavern after Church. 


# 


DP 7 Enter Dolly. wo; 4 
5 Doll. D'ye call, Sif? V 0 


2 4 _ STAGE: COACH: 
is . Call, Sir 1 What a Plgue—Eigh ! 8 6 
3 4 pretty Girl. Hark vou, Child, 0 _ *A 
fare Travellers upon the Road here * FT 
Dol. Tes, Sir. 270 „ 


Fel. Kiſs me, then. | 
* Dol. That's the Chambermaid's Buſ — alla 


D'ye want any, thing elſe ? I'm in haſte, 
Fet, What Room does my Maſter lie in? 
Dol. The Caſtle. + ; 

7 Fer.” And what Room Ai 35 
Dol. The Garret. - J a 
Fet. Very well and what Room * you lie 
Do Under you. „ ˙ tro To a 
Fet. Say no more. I'll but take a Dram to 

digeſt my Supper, lay theſe Fhings'in my Maſ- 

| ter's. Chamber, then. I'l] talk with you in yours. 

Dol. Are your Piſtols charg'd ner 
vW Fet. Les, yes, we always go charg'd, Cbild: 
A Ar 5 aſſure dene Eli Dolly. 


Fes 
l * 11 4 * 


bot — 


Boer Captain Baſil, 


AR 


Ba. * Wir a tedious, Kine} cull, jahing 
Vehicle i is a Stage Coach? We that are in it, = | 
are more fatigued than che Beaſts that drawit. 
This unlucky Hurt, Fetch, that I've got lately, 
has hinder'd my res Poll, . thrown me 
into. 


>» "EY "3 Ry 2 
- oc 


Th A αοEẽñ i 
into this confounded Company, a big-bellied 
Farmer's Daughter, an Iriſh Wit, à Canting 


Quaker, a City Whore, and a Country Parſon, 
Fet. And a diſbanded Captain, Sir; for Want 


of a ſtrolling Lawyer, or a Nurſe and a Gn o. 


_ make up a clever Stage - Coach ſet. 
Baf. Ay, the ſwell'd Country Puſs plgu't | 


me with her ſcreaming and wry Faces, the pro- 


found Teague with his Nonſenſe, the Quake 
with the Spirit, the Whore with the 2 and 
the fat Parſon with both. {7} 6a af 
_ Fet,. Truly, Sir, 1 pity'd you; Py. I don? t 
think there was in the ** en Man 
of Parts, but you and I. * M 
Baf. Muſt I be 3 two . 
with this Coach, before I get Ora don? 
Fet. Too true, Sir. 1 N 
wp How can you tel? 
t. Nobody better, nen 15 Father in how" 
4 has an Employment about the Coaches. > 
Baſ. What's his Employment? 1 
Fet. Sir, he's a very worthy Citizen, that at- 
tends at Bloſſoms un in the 2 of a Ticket 
Porter. 
Baſ. I muſt — to London * or 1 ſhall 


ruin my Affairs. Let me talk with the Coach- 


man; if it be poſſible, I'll make him ſtreteh 
for 


e 
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46 The STAGE-COACH. 


for me: Call Rin iter D n 
f ** eee, 


54 Enter Macahone. 


ies By my Shoul, "tis 1 8 5 Houſe! 
Sure the Shentleman of this Tavern muſt be 
ſome Perſon of very great Quality Oh, my 
dear Maſter Captain, I am vou * 
"ad much honour'd Friend. oy 
Baſ. Our Acquaintance, Sir, is a litle too 
don for ſo much Familiarity, , 
Mac. Our Acquaintance too ſhort ' Dear 
i my it is threeſcore Miles long ; and, by Shaint 
' Patrick, I would be very joyful for being your 
-eſpecial Friend, RO Lam afraid: we mw ne- 
ver meet again. 
| Baſ. May I crave your n Sir > 
Mac. My Name is Torlough Rauwer Maca- 
bone, of the Pariſh: of Curoughabegley, in the 
dounty of Tiperary, Eſnquire, where is my. 
Manſion- houſe, for me _ N15 8 
after __ 
| Baſ. Very well; and pray, ain whos Aſics 
_y you to London? _ 
Mac. No Affairs, my dear Joy; fo Hhare 


tranſacted my Buſineſs in London before I came 
. 


* 
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el COACH ” 


2 That's | 
Mac. By aps bool, Sir, zs the quickeſt Way 


the. 4 MIO 


- Mat How, Sir. „ In 1 
Mac. hae a Friend, or Phyſek, 
or a Merchant's Wife, or Backgammon, or any 


of theſe honourable Profeſſions ; tis all the ſame 


to Macahone, Faith. But I have made my For- 


tune already, by my Goftiip n. 95 


Baſ. How pray, Sir } ien 
Me. Becauſe, B W. 


timate Friend and @ Stranger, I will communi- 


cate that Secret into your Breaſt The fine 
Lady in the Coach, Madam Srrauler, is & rich 
Merchant's Wife, in Vinegar- yard, by Drury. 
lane, in London, and ſhe is fallen in downright 
Affections with me, and treats: me with. mighty 
Civility, permitting me to pay the Reckoning 
for her in every Place. 

Baſ. Jenny the Orange-Wench has ſnapt this 
Booby ; and e en let her make a Hand of him. 


Are you ſure ſhe's rich ? 
Mac. By my Shoul ſhe ſhow'd me a Diamond 


as big as a Potatoe; and faith it look d almoſt 


as clear as Glaſs: And ſhe keeps her flying 
Chariot 


r EE IE * 9 | 
* \F * . * * 


be $TAGE-COACH: 


Cha not too, ſhe told me o ſelf; and, by my 
Shoul, I am ſo cunning, that if another had 
told me ſo, I had not believ'd him. N 
54, Youre plaguy cunning, indeed, Bir. ©! 
Mac. O chree, dear Joy, we are all fo, upon 
my Shou! Let an Jriſbman "alone for making 
his Fortune; he is as cunning as no Man alive 
hut, my dear Joy, I-wiſh I were after go- 
ing to Bed, to digeſt my Supper: Here are 
two Beds in your Chamber; and pray, my 
dear Friend, tell me, do you. intend to lie i in em 
dad? 
Ba. 'Tis probable, si, 1 half aſe but one. 
Mac. Then, Sir, with your Leave and Per- 
miſſion; I ſhall uſe t'other ; but pray let me not 
incommode your Perſon, * you intend to lie | in 


_ the Beds. | 
Baſ. Not at all, eb Afde 
Mac. Sir, Lam your moſt obliging Servant. 
Baſ. Coxcomb. 5 LA ſide. 


Mac. I render you many Thanks. Exit. 


5 Enter Jolt, and Fetch. 


Baß Honeſt Jolt! how is't ? What ſhall 1 
BYE theo to drink 
5 


— 
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TY Thank you, Maſter, what you 8 1 
Here's rare Nants in theHouſe; a eie pd; —_— 
wou'd do no Harm. | ab . k 

Baſ. Here, Fetch, e us Half a" Piat. 
[Exit Feteh.] Well, l, canſt kd a A g a © 
Kindneſs upon Occaſion ? © © as —- 

7olt. A Kindneſs ! Ay, Maſter, an chic da l 3 
we Coachmen are all mighty civil Fellows, TO H 
know. | | | = 

Baſ. Are your Horſes good ? a . ; 

. Folt. Good! Special Cattle, Maſter ! A 
London Doctor would have ſet up his Coach 
with 'em, if we had truſted to the Fall of the 
Leaf; and but t'other Day here, one of your 
Stockjobbers hir'd em for an Election; Ts 385 
they had * got him the Place. 


Enter Fetch, with eng. be 
366 Here,” Tall pull! it affix . MET 
7alt. Your Health, Maſter - wy Stuff 
after my twelve Eggs and Pound of Bacon. 
Baſ. Well, Jolt, can I be at London P To- 
morrow Night ? 
Jolt. To-morrow Night! Ay, Maſter, if 
you can fly. | Drinks. 


Ba/. 


* 
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de there To- morrow. 
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haſten my ee 5 A 
Folt.. If that be all [drinks]. tis eee 
are to be in London the Day after To-morrow, - 
by Ten o' Clock at Night Now, Maſter, to - 
_ oblige you, I'll be there by Nine. 


) 


_Baf...Is' the Fellow mad ? I tell thee I muſt | 


Jolt. Ay, fo you may if you. can; tis a long. : 
Way, Maſter, the Roads are deep, and I won't | 
ſpoil my Harſes — they are dearer to me, poor : 
. ts, than my Wife and Children. , 
Fer. Silly Fool, thou haſt no more Senſe than ; ; 
0 Horſes; why there's enough in that Purſe a 


to bribe thy very Maſter, the Duke of 3 
_ and two or three German Princes. | | 


Folt, Well, what there's in't, there's in't. | F 
e in the empty Pot, and throws it down. 
What do you prate for? Theſe Beau Foot- t 


men are as Cock-a-Hoop of late, as if they had 


Places at Court. I'm an honeſt Man. I 
Bribes won't paſs in the Country now. tl 


Beſides, I muſt not baulk my Stages, the Inn- 

keepers have brib'd-me already. [Exit. E 
* Well, tho' it kills me I muſt ride Poſt. | | 

Fet. 8 
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+ . * 


* Why this Leer from my ** 


5 
= 
* 


a 
. 
84 


k dering your Pretenfions, is reſolved to marry 
me to another. 3, Sut what's. worſe, the, vid Gæn- 


tleman bas got. my Writings, and Tam ſeem to 
my being made, a moſt. unſortunate Craature, fly 


which IPRS: Love and e rahure. Kt 
1 S ABELLB. 


* * 


ou bh - 


I'm afraid] 1 ſhall come too > lag "Ra 1 5 


Poſt-Houſe, get us Horſes, and well pa 
this Moment. But whom have we. here? 
Fet. Some of the Company that came We 


London Coach, that epd on Lothar tue of 
the Houle. ;, 1 


E nter Squire —— with a Band box, 4 
Val, and Fan, and other Luggage. | 


nit Come, Mrs. zel I've got your 1 
dels us! What a Parcel of Luggage theſe wo⸗ 
5 5 : men 


1 1 2 4 8 > . "% Pu 

1.16 e 56 30 £6 168 of [Reade 

A | 5 — . : a 
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* 


Uve heard I ve hf my dear Mother. My | 
Uncle, to whoſe, Care. I am left, not con- 


comply with his Defires. I peu wou prevent” 


10 my Relief, my deariBabil, ith-all the rd: 


_?, L__—_ 
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your Things, there are Strangers about. Exit. 
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men carry about em And the poor L. Lover 
here muſt be ſubject to the Slavery of Bundles 


and Band boxes Mrs. Hal, why don' t. you 
come . I'm as tir d as a Scotch Pedlar under 


„ 
2 * ö 
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2 
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Jab. Ha! Ser the Coſtatn,* 20 Parts. 
Sui. Hal What's the Matter, BY. dear 
W that is to be? 
Jab. I miſs my Watch ; 1 r Tye lefe it in 
the.Room where we. = AQ 3 go and ſee. 
Sgui. Ay, by all! —— Here, look to 


Baſ. Ha What 90 I ſee ! Look, Fetch, is 
not that Tabella ? | 

Jab. My dear Baſil? . Meet and tinbrats. 

a/. 0 Vabella 7 * Miracle has ' brongftt | 


: 


you hither? | 
Jab. You rotelv'd my Letter? 

Baſ. Here it is; and it has Ms me ſo far 
in my Journey to. you. * 

Dab. My Uncle, who knows. you. Gal by 
Name, dreading your Return to London, has 
thought fit to hurry me don to the Country- 
Houſe orf chat Blockhead that I ſent juſt now of 
à Fool's 


W 
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a Fool's Errand, under Preterice of Ps 5 
Watch. My Uncle is at the Har, haggling | 
with the Landlady, and'is to come vp preſently 
into the Room where we lie: Now if you'can 
find a Way to reſcue me from the old Knave, : 1 a 
and the young Fool But here he comes: I Þ 
He's the Son of oy neee 1 * 1 
aer H er: OURS e e 


Enter "Spire Somebody. | yo” 
Spi. Dae; gone! No Watch to be found! _— 
Ecod, Gentlewoman, ſee what your Uncle wil! 
ſay to you! 'You'll make a rare wife, fulth, it wü 
you loſe your Things ſo aforchand.- —1 1 
won't lend you mine. 9 = 
Jab. You need not, Sir, Tor FR Wa hs is Ml 1 
ay found again; I had _—_ 9 it * a . MA 
Pocket. „ 
* *Squi. Then that 8 r rosa, in "wy | 
| Pocket. , 
Baſ. PP I how's know ub Vac a 9 
far Face too, Sir, are not Tn pol to 5 5 Fa- 9 
W. mily of the Somebody's? if K 
by W Siu. Yes, Sir, my Father is Sir ads „ 4 
has I $,mctody, Bart, and I am his eldeſt! Son by the I 
OF" firſt Venter, 'Nicademus Somebody, Eſqj * = 
Baſ. 2 


< "A 
. 
Q 
7 
4 


Sir, upon your Account; "I'll 
2 to pay my Reſpects to the Lady. 
5 ©. [Salutes her. 
Sui. Sir, you're a very ref] pectful Perſon 
5. Well, how d'ye like her? Won't 
ſhe, make a rare Tit for Somebady: ? She's 
preſent, but we ſhall 


. | 95 


34. What! out of Humour, and ſo . near 
gui. Ay, there was a certain 
Jov'd her, and ſhe lov'd that certain Captain : 
_ Naw:I can't tell how the Devil this Fellow 
- windled himſelf into the Mother's Favour, and 


Woman wWas pleaſed to go here all 

old Women ſhou'd go, and ſo Nunele Micher, 
honeſt Man, and mighty fit for a 

but baving 1a deadly Averſion 104 


d bs my 
9 4 


- 1 9 
W _— I 5 * 
. . K 

* 15 


e 


on all Sides. 
* Baſs Ha, ha, filly Fellow ! he'll big kinafel, 


| that's certain. ni ſhon'd Soldiers do elſe ud 


Time of Peace N. N gr 
*Squire. Ay, my ne I hou'd be and 


if they were all! hang'd : but for the Sake of 


the French Perhaps you may know t 


ſame Captain; tis one Bail, a poor daga. 


e eee eee Ha, ha- 
Ba Ha, ha, ha, ha, bag. 
Tab: H you Wen add gruen ver heard 

yon; you durſt not talk at that Rate. 


Sg. Durſt not; ſay vou? ' Odzbokers, * 2 
fear neither Man, Woman, or Child. FF wou'd 


dell lim do to his Face—when my Friend lande 


by me here!” 3271? Net f 1 


Baſ. Softly, Madam, my Friei d Nüsse 8 is fy 
Aa Perſon who you ought to regard——i in Ti 
you'll have no Cauſe to com plain... Add .. 


Sui. Ah, dear Sir, you do me more Honour 


a E deſerve!” But don't you think now that 
B £ I am 


me, and we 0 een to dB t ia. 
Poſſeſſion of the Premiſes : So this fame Scoun- 
ae es Officer is like to be diſbanded, and 
, is vex d becauſe the can't ſerve 
wn kim. Ha, ba, ba, poor Dog, bes Wen | 


- 
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dan as. his ame < 


Boſe There's. no, Compariſon, Sir; 1 29d. 
think no. body, an tell better than Iz ſo I can 
aſlure the Lady his is hy Inge Jah Tie u- 
ble you ſhall give her. 6 
I Stu. Well ſaid, faith K Ive. got A 
* good Friend, and 1 did not. think on't..... . 
Jab. Ay, but if Baſil were here, he wou'd 


15 am wa wore * by 


be too hard for you apd-yourFriend both. 
1 | Baſ. Why, whee e e {309 
| here ** | 8 4 


Jab. I ne run away und him to nn 
Parſon, and leave: Nicodemus here in the Lurch. 

*Squi. Nicedemus thanks you wich all his 
Heart Did not I; tell ou now] how ſhe was 
bewitch'd by this Captain? The Devils i in dhe 
Captains, I believe, | Ecod, I've;a Mind. to be a 
Captain 00 Odzookers, now I think on't, 
my dear Friend, I'm a Captain already, of the 
Militia; and do you think that we, that. pay 
them are ng hetter Men than they . 

_ Baſ. Ay, to be ſure, ES hor 

Jab. Well, but we cou'd 0 b. Sis, 55 you 
never the wiſer ; ; for while my Ungle and you 


a J ould ſeal out. of my 1 
* 


{+ jul 
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ber, fly: into Baſis Arms, aud he ſhould have a 
Coach ready. to hurry me to Landon, befor you 


— 


were awakr the next Morning. RA 
Sani. Odzocks, [ſhe's a anne hae, foo 
all that I ſhall have # rare Wife of her. 
: Baſe. Well, well, Madam, I undeſttnd-you; 
we ſhall take Care of that Matter 
Sui. Ay; ay, ſo-we will; my dear rad, 


| here; and I, halb watch your Waters Vil wur. 


rant you Oy GEE Unele n 


C #7; : * 7 
; 1s © FE * 9 . 
* 


: Enter 7 Micher, with a ai, * 


Mich. Hat! the Cut - throut Boge Theres 
« Bill for yon That fat Jade at the Bar wilt 
ſcore herfelf to the Devil; before any Solicitor, 
Taylor, Phyſick or Tipple Poiſonet in E ai : 
[Gives the, "Squire the Mt oat 
| Sui. LReads.] For Bread and Beet, Eight 
Shillings and Teh Pence. Here's at much Bread 
and Drink as wo'd ſerve all the French in 
Spittle-fields for a Week.” For a Calf's Head and 
Bacon, Ten Shillings. For a boil'd Pig and 
Colly-flowers, that I beſpoke, Nine Shillings. 
For a Red Herring, that was yours, Uncle, One 
2 For a Bottle of: Hartſhorn, that was 
Y B 2 your 


1 
WK ++ 1 


« * 4 Ns * 
* # — 2 


EY Te SE couct. 
your Supper, Miſtreſs, Seveii Pence. Hey dey 1 
what's here? Mull'd Sack, Dumplings, Cheeſe, 
Oranges, Toaſt and Butter, Fruit, Sallad, Wine, 
Cards, Brandy, Tarts, and Tobacco, in all, 
Two Pounds Thirteen Shilling gs and Three 
Pence Three Farthings, belides ere 
The Devil fire the Houſe. i 
Mich. Well, how ſhall we club this Matter ? 
There's: the old Woman that has the King's 
Evil, and the t other that ſtops the Coach ev'ry. 
Minute to go behind a Buſh, We won't pay as 
much as we. 
Sgqui. Ecod, but * mall; : ad bor you, 
Miſtreſs, you ſhall pay but a Crown, becauſe 
you eat nothing, and that you mayn't think that 
you're hardly dealt by, I'll ſing you the Song 
that makes it Stage-Coach Law. 


The STAGE- COACH SONG, 


| Let's ing of Sik -Goaches, 
And fear no Reproaches, he 
For riding in one 
But daily be jogging, 
While whiſtling and flogging, 
While whiſtling and flogging, 7 
The Coachman drives on. 


Fith 


— 
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wks Hey, geeup, gab, hey, * 1 


* geeup, geeuß, geeup, ne 7 | 2 by 

With a hey gee Dobbin, hey. he. ws 
In"Coaches thus firow ling, ' f ; 
Who wou'd not be rowling, 


{ With Nymphs on each Side [5 
Se p ratling and Play ing. „ Bn 
Our Knees interlaying, "2" - + 


We merrily ride. 20 23-012; tn 
With a Hey, S. L dei ans ee 
: Bets Chance kindly mixes e 74 


All Sorts and all Sexes, 
© More Females than Men; Fr 
We ſqueeze them, we eaſe them, | 
The jolting does 1 them ; ras 
Drive jolly then. 
With a Hey, &C. 


The harder you're driving, 

The more tis reviving ; 
' "Nor fear we to fal; 
For if the Coach tumble, | 
Ne have a rare Jumble ; 
We have a rare Jumble ; 

And then up Tails all. 

+ With 


30 . Ae E. cone 


Vith a Hey, geuß. geup, hey bo'; 
With a Hey gee Dobbin, hey ho; 


Hey, geeup, gecuß, geeup, hey ho, 
With a bey gee hs hey ho. 


* | 
Mich, Well, now let's go. to Bed, that we 


may be the ſooger out of this confounded Inn 
next Morning. ; 

Sgui. Well, dear Sir, the beſt Friends muſt 
part, tho' it be Man and Wife; but if you can 
ſtep home with me, tis hard by, about Four- 

ſcore and Ten Miles off, and ſtay there a Week, 

Il make you ſo drunk, you ſhan't find the 


Way back again in a Month. I 
Baſ. Sir, you wult excuſe me, I am other. | 
wiſe engag'd. > N 
Sui. Good Ni * then. IEEE CExit. 


* Good Night, Sir. [Ex. Micher, Iſabella. 
Baſ. Your Servant, Madam. I hope you'll 
be in a better Humour To-morrow. Ha 
Fetch, here's Fortune for you. — Now, my 
dear Lad, run, and at any Rate get us ſome 
Calaſh, Chariot, Coach, any thing, to hurry us 
to London; fly. In the mean time, I'll run to 
my — and get every thing ready. 
Exeunt. ſeverally. 


Enter 


the STC £0 9! 0 
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| Huſh ! oy the: Word dere b a plaghy- 
Candle ſtands in my Way; Gut, Informer, Pl 
ſpoil your peeping. © The Houſe is full, and 


Beds are ſcarce, therefore I cant liein'my own ; © 


ſo, good Wife at home, . by your Leave, we 
Travellers are forc'd ſometimes to lie two ina 


Bed, Tis main dark, rare driving now in a 


deep Road, and a > Youph Way — Odfaige, 


now if Doly mond be Hittith, and wöot't let 


me; TV ktrock at Her Chamber Door, how- 


ever, aud If the Door will open, wel ſaid Door, : 


her Crow.” well faid Boh. Pox on't, here's a 


Light, tis not yet right Catterwawling Time, 
ſo Pl ſheer of ell anon. 2 Fs Exit. 


E nter Baſil with Thingy Fetch with a candle 


ef Well, Fetch Pry | | 
Fet. I've done your duden n AIR 


in this very Inn a Calaſh, with four good Horſes, 


that ſhould: have gone empty to London To- 
morrow Morning ; I've agreed with the Coach-. 


man to go with you immediately; he'll be ready 
* wo 


. 
8 8 
5 . 2 y . 
Enter J. at. 1 
4 7 „ 
. _ 8 1 & . 3 
83 
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_ Ba/. That was Tacky, and I've got my 
Things; here they ſhall lie till N comes 

| ont I wiſh ſhe were here. NG 

Fet. Sir, Sir, I think I hear a Ne 5 
| + Baſe Put out the Candle then, and let us 17 
into that n for babe we lt wait cor her. 


" Folt. No ow * Coaſt is CZ Lua Ky a: 
con Hankering after this ſame Doll, this 
great while, and for here Sake I ſet up here at 
the Angel; now if ſhe won't be civil, d'ye ſee, 
Fll carry my Gueſts to the Saracen's- Head, 
where I ſhall have the Oſtler to take Care of my 
Horſes, and the Maid to take Care of me — No ¹ 


for her Door. 
Fet. Ods my Life, Sir; ; we ve © forgot « ohe 


thing - the Gate is lock d up by this __ how 
ſhall we get out? | 3 2 

Baſ. What ſhall we do 2 

Felt. Huſh ! I hear ſomething; ſhould this 
be ſome Rogue now creeping to n TY Aa 
a:Spoke in his Wheel! 

Fet. Stay, I've thought on't 3 hs Maid Sa 
1 good tractable Wench, ſhe'll do whatever 11 | 
5 ny have her. 
= Jolt. Will ſhe, tach, . you. 1: Dog t nme 
* Til take Care of that. | 


* 1 
* * 


— 


Fet. 
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Fei. I'll knock at the Door; for a Piece of 


Money, I'll warrant ſhe'll do the Job. TOUT I TTS 


Jolt. Perhaps I may do your Job. firſt, you 
catterwawling San of a Whore. 

Fet. Tis well if I ſcape a good Dab on the 
Noſe here———Confound that Poſt, tis deadly. 
hard: [Jolt /ftrikes bim. J Her Door is on 


this side, I'm ſure. [Jolt ftrikes him again. © 


Ha! What's that! Another Poſt ? Ware Noſe 
the third time. —— Oh, ſure here's the Door, 
Ill knock. [Strikes Jolt in the Teeth.] Doll 5M 


Dolly ; Plague on't, ſhe's aſleep ; ſure Pm right; . 


where's the Key-hoſe ? Ob ! I've found it. 
[Puts his Finger in Jolt's Mauth, who. bites it. 1 
Oh, the Devil ! the Devil ! Help, Sir, help, Ive 
got my Finger in a Rat-trap. 
Baſ. Where art thou? 
Jolt. Gee, gee, ho, gee. 5 dn. bim 
Fet. Murder ! Murder! Help! = 
Baſ. Hold, you Dog; or I'll kill you. 
Jolt. Gee, gee, ho, gee ho. | 
Fet. Murder, N Hel P ! the Devil hays. 


me on. 
Enter Oftler, - with a Light: eb, 


72 What” 8. the Matter ? ? What's the Matter? 
Jolt. Come on, gee, gee, ho. a 


|. 


4 


— 
a . 
* 
0 


ä 
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f. What à Duce do you mean, Maſter 7olr 4 
Jul. Brent: What's the Natter? What's 


all this Buſtle for ? A 


Op. What are you drunk or MPT - 
Jolt. Wbat wor'd you have? Where am 7 8 ? 
Oh! is it vou, Phil the Ofller ? Odſnigs, 1 


thought 1 had been in Bed; I dream'd that my 


Coach ftuck in Hackly the Hole, and I was lick- 
ing my Horſes till 1 made them ſmoke again 


1 beg your Pardon, * for OC you 


Ear nus, Dolly: 


Dol. What! s the Matter here; are not you 
aſham'd to diſtarb People at this yp. of 
Night ? 

Fet. You're come in good Time, Child, to 
fave that Rogue a Beating, for now we've other 
Buſineſs ; a Word with you. | 

Baſ. Get you gone, Sirrah, or T'll cut your 
Ears out, you Dog; and you here with your 
Light, go off, and leave us to our Buſineſs. 

[Exif Oſtler. 

Jolt. Odzookers, now they're driving the 

Bargain; Ecod T'll overturn the Coach To- 


morrow in a Slough, to cool that _ of a 
en s Courage in a Puddle. 1 
ker. 


. wh 


„ 
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Fit. The Town's our on, Sir; I've gern 


the Wench a un n * ales "x 
SO * 88 Mac $07 ar 


Folt. The aa ' * Phakue ont ub deten | 


no has the Mint granted atiodce, what ſhe Hus 
deny'd me this Twelvemonth ; but that Guinea 


is tke Deviſ at- a Eeychole: I-warrant twot'd 
HM a thouſand Spring Locks in:Govent-Gars: 


I'll watch ſee vat all this will 


| compo; * n Þ 88 2 1 l Vx. Ax 9137 


Enter label, with a 27 runk, 


Jab. Heiſhou'd: Ks "on ann . 
Baſ. Ny Dear + 8-11 
Folt. My Dear ! Ah'the dem Jade 1 bes 


come Gt to him no.] ˙)oʒ #1 {* i 2 7197. . „ 1 n 


; nab A8: „Ache mn 2d! Brut 
er, ho 


Enter Mic grop. ing. - 


-  Mith; Does the walk in her Sleep? 7 | Where 
aan due ge r at this THAT 2 ? . : 


her. - 7] CNT; Et a 
Neb. Eapitinl; wes a yow? wind 
Faß Here, here. 1 ent * 


Mich. Captail 1 Sure Me e's hav her Caps! | 
tain gere. 
Holt, Odſnigs, they re going tk ; but FU 


* their Sport. C951 * & N 
5 6 | Tab. 


Pg 


L 


* 


n e 


1 
- 
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1 2» Come, Im got out at =o and what's 
e, P've got the Writings. -/ {ue fy 
105 Ah, you young — have I Salbe "2 
you; Lights here ; Lights, | 14 7 17 
Hab. Hiſt} 1 Es Math pat ice, 


loſe no Time. T 50 tt 4 Fs 
Baſ. Let's: maß, 4 Dear— etch, ke. 
up the Things. een N e 
Mich. Lights here, Lights. 8 
. etch TY up the Things, * and * the 256 
Exit. 


"ii tor oftler * a TO 

Of: What's the Matter here, again 2 

Mich. Ha ! what a Devil, who are you? 

' 'Folt.' And who are you, an' that be all? 

Mich. Where's my Niece, ah, you Pimp ? , 
you're in the Plot too; where” 8. that damn' d 
Rogue the Captain? 50 8 
Jolt. Your Niece ! the Captain has other 
Work in hand; but this is a rare time to quit 
Scores with him. If you want the Captain. 
you'll find him in: that Room with; his Whore. ; 

Mich. His Whore ! the Dog. make my Niece 
his Where! Get a Conſtable; a Conſtable. 

Enter Squire, yawning. er in:! 
*Squ7. Here, what the Devil's the laiter ? 


es 6 t 1 let a hody N among ye? + 
© C Mich 


*, 


Mich Ab, 8 we re 8 LA 0 the 


Captain has got away your Miſtreſs into that : 


Room; and what they, are ; doing, Heaven | 
knows. _ 3h 2 7: $28 
'Squi. Ha! 1 hear ſome Noiſe; 1 hear ſorne 
Noiſe, within, why « don't K break the Door, 
Uncle? 
Mich. Why « don” 't Jou? 5 | 
*Squi. She's your Niece — © © 
Met. She's your Wife that is to be. 
. I can't tell that e 
4221 Then let's have a Conſtable. 
_ Folk, T'll run and call up my Landlord ; bes 


— 


3 


A Conſtable. C [Exit. 
[Several People —_— in Ni bit cab, i in both 
Balconietrt. n ho 


1. A Plague take] you al are you all aug 
that ye make ſuch a Noiſe. What the Dell's 


the Matter wid you. 
gui. Nothing, nothing, no Harm, only a 
Gentleman en en me a n a 
my Time. E HAR | 8 
Enter Landlord, Jc olt with. 4 Leaver. 


Lang. Here, where are theſe People ? Y 
'S9ui, Here, Sir, in that Room. 
* Come out 2 5 Wan ye come out: : 


Tm 


” 
„„ „„ — 
. 
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T an Officer, won't you VEL 6 our in the 
King s Name ? whyt then ſhy where you are, in 
the Devil 's Name : : Break open the DS.” 
elt breaks open the Door.” 


1 Ku 


Land Why' | 1.4 

Why « lon't you goin} 4 
. Why don? t you go in, you'r re an , Offi- 6 

= wth Sper. 
Land. Then I command you to go] in n before 

me: 1 * 

Jolt. Let 12 "Squire go in, FA his Bolnelz. 
'Squi. Let my Uncle go in, "tis more e his Bu- 


I | neſs than mine. . : : 
Mich. Come, Well all go in, "tho he be a 
Captain, he's but one... "Div, | 


Petar Dolly 1 a Door. * 


Dol. amen * Pit for in ur 
Chamber? w tl. 


191 


; e all... 


gui. The Devil a Thing is/ 1 leren 
old Pair of Boddice, a broken- back d Chair, a 
Quire of Ballads, a Flock Bed, a Green Chime. 
ber-Pot......: . 
4 Dol. Why, " FR Begg 85 People that you 
1 want are gone; they took the Key trom me, 
| and went out. 

gui. Gone Ob ye Skies 4 Sic tranſi 7 Che 


ria Mundi, - 
5 | Mick. 
. 


The STAGE: Ln 30 


"Mich. Here, here, let's follow em. | 
Shu. Ay, ay, Horſes, Coaches, Hott , 
Whips, he A Pra bb (gr Ar a 

Saſhoons, away. 55 . 
L.and. Hold, hold, Each what's here ? * 
the Key of the great Gate, they muſt be i in the 
Houſe ſtill, if the Maid did not let em out. 

Dol. Not I, upon my Word, Sir. 

Land. Then they muſt have drop'd the Key, 
and are in the Houſe ſtill. | 

*Squi, Huzza ! have at em then; ; Halberts, 
Quarter: ſtaffs, Muſkets, | Pikes, and Pocket 
piſtols. 

2 Find 'em ot find em out, then. 

Exit Landlerd, Jolt. 

Why don't you go help em, Nephew ? ' 

Sgui. Uncle, I ſtay to keep you Company. 

Enter Baſil in a Night-gown. 

Baſ. What's the Meaning of all this w_ ? 
A Man can't ſleep for ye. 

*Squi. Ah, my dear Friend, ſtand 1 me now. 
Who ſhou'd be here, but that damn'd Rogue of 
a Captain that we talk'd of, and has run 17 
with my Miſtreſs. a 

Baſ. The Devil he did; and bow will you 


uſe him when he's found ? 
Sgul. 
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Evidence have you for this? 
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hui. Uſe him! III pump him, II ſouſe 


de bims, ee thin, and. eat him. 


. 
340. But Bark de; Sir, Dad t make "fob EY 
Noiſe, vou Il diſturb my Wiſe. 1 


— 


Sui. What, Sir, are you ERIN be. nate 
Baſ. Marry'd and bedded ſince I ſaw you. 
Sgui. To whom 2 Ys TY 


Enter Iſabella, Landhrd, Jo and Servants... | 
Baſ. To this Lady, sir. . 
gui, Uncle! 1 


Mich. Nephew ! 
qui. Speak you, tis more your Buſineſs. 


than mine. 


Mich. Marry'd ! ! It can 't be : How cou'd vou 


be married ſo ſuddenly ? 5 
Baſ. Very luckily, Sir; we 1 del to have 


it done more decently, but my Blockhead drop'd 


the Key, and being ſtop'd that Way, we faw a 
Light in the Miniſter's Chamber that travell'd, 
with me; we went up, found him ſmoaking his 
Pipe; he 110 gave us his Bleſſing, then let us; 
bn Tr. 


*Squi. He was a very civil Genen. 5 
Mich. Sir, this won't paſs upon me; what 


Enter 
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Enter Macahone. 

Mac. By my Shoul, he needs no Evidence, 7 
for I am one. I was call'd to be a Witneſs ; * 
his Man did waken me before 1 was aſleep; tt 
if you will believe nobody, you may 80 up, and 
aſk the Miniſter. 

Baſ. And in Return, my dear Contiedyikigh: 
I'll take care to do you Service in relation to 
your pretended Merchant's Wife. | 
Mich. Then ſince it is fo, much Good may't 
do you with your N o· fortune, ber Mother did 
not leave her a Groat. 

'Squi. I'm glad oft with all my Heart, 

Jab. Sir, it vill appear * = my 8 
Writings. ; 8 

Mich. Writings; - what Writings - Tre no 
Writings of yours, | w_ 
Baſ. No more you hay, Sir; bor bere wer | 
are. 

Mich. Confuſion ! then I know What Ive loſt. 

*Squi. And fo do I too. Pve loſt my Labour, 

Te loſt my Friend, I've loſt my Monde. 1 25 | 
I've loſt my Wife. 


But | ace the Coach fuch Novelties has bred, 
Dye Squire unmarry'd, and the Captain wed, 
1 PU be reveng'd, _ gol_- Tl go to Bed. 
OY LE. Omnes 
| F 1.0" 1>S. 25 
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